Dear i'b% Salisbury, 13/27/yO 

"hank:; very much for your letter of th 22d and tlie kind invitation. However, I 
do alnost no trave/llling because of ny ho ; 1th and several nodical co: lditiona. ilnd I’ll 
soon be 70. Which leada me to remind you, I do try to respond to all questions but U’n 
happier when they are fewer. Each tiling I now do - do at t)io cost of something else 
I’ll not be able to do. 

host people are not in a position to read assassination books critically and thus, as 
your letter reflects, they are de<;eived and misled by them. Especially when the authors, 
like John Davis, are commercial-minded and without scruple. There is no basis at all 
cSer even ausjwcting that the assassination was a mafia job. Davis exploited obvsiously 
f 4 ‘ne e U ™ 1 1JUiC ' JUrat e infonaation from the kinds of ]»ople who come out from under the rocks 
* hover they seo a ch.nco to gdt some attntion. If you have the liardback edition, so you 
can understand, his Inst reference to me is completely false. With some effort, because 
it is false and defeamatoiy, I finally got them to eliminate it in the paperback. 

He said that^ack Washerman, an eminent imm^W^^en dead bo lie could not sue, 
azoaa was the top mafia lawyer. He wusn t a mafia lawyer at all. He then said that 

a ?° a * a;jprwcia ble Part of a year here rummaging through my records because 
Jardollo 8 intense interest in them. Was.senaan was never hero. We never laid eyes on 
each outer, larcello was never in touch with mo about -jy thing. Hehd had novel- expressed 
any interest in -hos ex recordo. Tliere came a time wlien I wanted to ask Wasserman some 
questions and I wrote him, enclosing a few records. That is the whole thing. Tlio one 
who spent all that time and more "rummaging" through my records was Davis himself, 
through a oollege ntudontofho spent most of the free time of a year doing it for him. 

Am I describing a complete* unscrupulous and untrustworth man? How can you believe anything 
that kind of man, that kind of writer. Bays? 

-i, Y " u ! vo . 15000 01810(1 on “ h « exhumation of Oswald’s bodv. H 0 switch, one man, the real 
Oswala. inis is u fiction by q Britisher tv ined Michael Sdlowa who saw a c conus i at con- 
spiracy with each rising aun* 


, .. 1 ^ ve 110 3ue ^ for assassins, in part bocau.se tiie crime wa never investigated 
and thus Jiero were no leads to bo followed. Back in 196b I believed there night bo a 
possibility of getting oomeuhefe by answering the question, who bonofitted, but in tine 
the l±«u of those who could have seen benefit waa large. 

°n JTX and Viet Hams ho had ordered the liquidation of our involvement, it was 
barely mentioned in tho papers a few .lays bofore lie was killed and two or three days later 
there was another small Pentagon atoiy saying that .the first one was optimistic. The rest 
is history, but nat in fact JTK’s. 

That you work for Phillips takes no ay back, to the late 1920s, when I w/u)°aradio 
amatuer. At Ltodhoven Phillips had a short-wave station with an excellent signal. The 
announcer * or ..he cloasical nude I liked wa:: named Huns Chrictaln Krions. So I know 
that fjjillips mades tubes! 

Boat wishes. 


Harold Weiaberg 
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